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He shot off the power and alighted

y car, pulling off his gloves. Al

n ! other car and
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dark, quiet, lonely

house a his head with fore
bodings

“There ian't anyone here,” insisted

‘nslesp or awake.”
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The general climbed out, “If we had
sonsulted the book—"

“My dear sir,” Interrupted Bartlett,
& bit drritsted, “the book could not
posaibly have told us that the family
nad moved since lust fall when | speat
two wicks bhere, hunting.”

"Certaltly vol” naghed Henrietts,

who speot a good part of her life steer |

ing with infinite care and  constantly
growing akill betwesn the Seylla of
her father's wrath and the Charybdis
of the hurt feclings of those whom the
genersl had offeaded. “This is simply
e of the unforeseen misfortunes of
the road.”
“Besides,” sald Bartlett, “we don't
know that the Iigginses bave gone!™
“Don’'t you see that thers aren't any
plgus of lite*™ demanded the Water-
melon. He had Heed by his wits so
% that be noticed instinctively the
» things which mesn s¢ much and
generally overlooked. “If there
was anyone here some window would
Le open oo & night Nke this, wouldn't
™

ne

CHAPTER X.

The Deserted House.

Wonderful, wonderful!™ mur-

«d Henrietta in the tones of the f's-
mous Watson.

Rartlett looked at the house and
nod loomlly Il guess You are
rigl “unny tbey should have left
witbhout writing me about it. 1 have
known them for years.”

"I will get the blus book. "™ sald thes |
general, with the calmn satisfaction of
one who al last come Into his own.
“We can return to the nearest vik
lage—

What do we want & blga book to do
that for™ speered Bartiett. 1 ahould
hink tor cars could do It, pro-
vided we followed the road.”

i a shake,” sald the Water
melon. “1 will get in & window and
» door.”
1ad better not,” objected Hen-

Vouldn't that be house-break-

e =

id on

e zeoneral agreed. i

“Certainly.

warm and we can spend the night
itelde quite comfortably if you do
want to return o the village™

Billy shuddered and glanced appeal-

r at the Watermelon., A deserted
d enougp, but outside
e called diemally from
' re bats filtted by In
infinitely

was ba

e woods arn s
the dark held possibilities
» known these peopie
» Bllly,"
s when 1 was a kid

longer
sald Bartlett. I

Il be all right to break in. They
ike my own folks."™
The Watermelon Immediately
m y the porch, disdaining the

ind disappeared behind the
covered one end and cone
indow.

reassuringly to the

wed

Eel I I il be all rig Charlle
Len v v about it Why, I've al-
WAYE oa Mrs, Higgins, Aunt Sally.”
Vg hot sausages, bread and
lk when one Is hungry and

» norted. “That's all right

y enpogh to break ioto the

Inglund If It resulted in some

at, but what can we find in
inty house T

ta,” sald Henrletta
pinc t. hepr

“if

you think
Henrietia,

d her

= ghosts in there,
n o in."

r¢ are ghosta™ sald

“There always are in

houses. Whede else do you find

will return to the village™ de-
1 the general, “and g=i something
I will get the book—"
empty house s better than the
] suld Dartlett. “And we
 plenty to eat In that basket Hen
up.”

Is something to ent—"
ral.
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A light gleamed s moment through

grn
the erack of the door and then the
opened  apd  the Watermelon
at them In the light of a small
lamp he held
dld you get the lamp?™
seneral as the Watermelon
» way in.
i, sald the Watermelon.
« I8 furnished. The family
v only sway for a visit" He
h; lamp on the table and from
long habit wiped his dusty band ou
trouser leg. “1 fell over every
ting in the room before | got next o
the fact"

ie gianced about with some pride

Erin

moky

the

lils

Ha

antd

typleal country kitchen, & huge stove
ide by side with a lsrge chintzcov
ered rocking-chair, A dresser for the
srockery and a haircloth lounge took
up one side.

& msachine near the win-
dow,

Bartlett glanced sround and st every
unfsmillar object hix heart sank low-
er and lower and his firat sickening
suspicion became & painful facL. Ha
bad never lived there. Everything was
strange, the furniture, the rugs, the
very shape of the room. Where were
they? Whose house had they uncere-
moniously brokem into? A clammy
chill crept down Bartlett’s back and
kis flotid face grew still redder.

Noae of ths others was noticing him.
The general was prowling around to
see that the enetny could pot come
upon them unaswares, The Watermelon
had lifted the basket on to the table
and (he girls wore preparing gally to
pet forth 'the repast, all three rum-
maging in closets and drawers for

l plnld and knives Iﬂﬂfmh.

The general returned to the table.
“All serene along the Potomac,” sald
he, thrusting his bands into his pock-
ots and pecring luto the basket with
repawed hope Henrietts smiled gasly.

lmuaummmmﬂ

the others stood in a semicircls |
and stared around. The room was a |

There wus a ceniter table |
| with a red checked cloth, a few chalre

| and a sewin,

her cheeks were flushed with the joy
of the adventure and her eyes bright.
|  “Father,” sald sbe, “in all our lves,
we have never had an adventure be-
| tore, because you persist in using
| those blue books.™
| The generul laughed and heiped
bimsalt o a sandwich.
| Billy opened the dresser and peered
| gingerly 1o, her small nose wrinkled
'for asy unforeseen emergency. She
| had taken off ber bat, and ber soft
| yellow bhair, bound back by = black
| yalvet snood, escaped sround her tem-
| ples In tiny waves. Her eves, thought
the Watermelon, were brighter than
the lamp upon the table und ber laugh-
ing, kissable mouth redder than the |
|rr:ml-on lips of the fnir creatures lo
| the gay calendars on the wall Her |
| hand upon the lateh of the door was |
| %0 near his own, thal he was tempted |
jm put his on 1t, but Fostexd slipped |
| his into hils pocket with a dellcacy he !
| did not recognize fn himself. She wss
|.l girl, young and sweelLand sttractive, |
| snd because she was attractive, sbe
had been fung into the maw of the
| sireet, a victim of the sge's lusane de-
sire for money and more money. Each |
| duluty eurl, each flash and disappear- |
ance of her single dimple had been |
reckoned as =0 much in dollars and
| cents. So the Walermelon put his
hand in his pécket and only watched
her with poorly velled a@mimtion.
“Do you know what 1 am looking
for ™' she asked, glancing at him her
| eyes full of mischief,
“For the famy silver.,” sald the Wa-
| termelon. “We wmight as well take
some souvenir of our visit.™

“l don't believe the family silver is |

silver.” said she. "I am trying to find

& bockst which you can take to the |

well and A1 for tea. It will give you
a8 appetite.”

“We will let Alphonse go for the
water,” sald the Watarmeslon, turning
over the articles oun the dusly, crowd-
ed shelves,
the cars. We will give Alphonse =&
chancs to earn bis pay.”

“You should do something to earn
yours,” sald she. |

“What !» mine®™ be asked, trying to '

l?e into her evesn

“We must find that Ducket,” said |
she, guzing inoocently upward at the |
higher shelves. 1 Jove to muss around
among other people’s things. They are
so much more interesting than your
own. | wonder why.'

“We can't be amused with ourselves {
and our things.” said the Watermaelon. |
“We are oo important. Father used |
to suy nothing else was really impor |
tant but ourselves and what affected |
us.”

Henrletta, fussiog with the alochol
| Jamp at the table, laughed “Why
didn't your father write & book.” she
ssked, “a philosophy? It would have |
been a deal more Interesting than |
James or Spepcer or Decant.”

“He used to say that a man who
knew life never wrote about jit. It
would be toc painful. it wouldn't sell™ |

There was a heavy step on the porch |
and Bartlett tarmed quickly with sick-
ening fear. it was Alpbhonse come
from putting the care away In the
shed beside the barn. Bartlett wip n!l
his brow and swallowed heavily. This
was terrible, this being In a:\othcr_
man's house unlawfully The utterly |
hopeless Inability to explaio sstisfac |
torlly took all gne's nerves away. Hai
glaneed at the other four, merrily un-;
conscious of his ghastly discovery,
their thoughts filled only with the de |
sire to eat. |

“Billy,"” sald be sbharply, “what are
vou doing in that closet? Come away |

at once.”

“1 was only trring to find a bucket,”
stammmered Billy,

“Those things don't belong to you
You have no right there” And Bart
lett mternly and promptly shut the
doar.

Billy drew back bhart. “T doa't see
why it is so wrong to break into =
man's pantry,” said she, “after you
have broken Into bis house Bel.ldd‘!,}

|

|

|
]

L
|
_:‘_""I

Peered Gingerly in.

daddy, you have known these peopls
all your Mfe™

“That's the trouble” sald Bartett
desperately, with a rush, “I doa't know
these paople. [ have never been hers |
before.” He glared defiantly at the
genorul, daring him to suggest the
blua book.

For a moment no one spolee. A}
phouse at the door, hat in hand, the
general by ' the table, another prema-/
turely soquired asndwich in his hand
balf way to his mouth, Hearletta, bosy
with' the flame of the tiny aleohol
lamp, Blly bafors him, the Wates
melon on the eodge of the dresser
where he had seatéd Jimeell, all stared
in dull surprisa. The W-tmhal
broke the silenoe

“Better to break into another man's
bouss than have bLim et ints
yoars,” 2a!4 he. He glanead at Dar’

| Bartlett cared w0 have

“The geperal sees to

| his book

| amt,

| sald Henrietta

{antea

lett with just the ficker of amuzcment
o his mild gray eyes, thinking thal
Bartiett had got lost already, delib
wrately, with the Intention of apending
the greater part of the following day
inding themselves, and so successful
iy pussing one day of the seven Bart
lett glanced at the young men and
flushed. It seemed to him for ome
feoting moment that the youth with
the slecpy evyes knew a bit more than
bim mow,
cared to have anyone know, that he
oven seemed Lo suspect him of having
Fot lost on purpose. Then the sleepy
eyes turned agalin to Billy and the old-

,or man told himsel! that he was mis

taken, He was growing nervous snd
| reading bis own Intentions in Bvery
one's eyes Hse strove to regain the

mastery of bis nerves by alry ndiffer.

ence.

“A slight mistake,” said he.

“Al, yea.” sald Heurletta, “as when
‘you go off with another man's um
brella.”

The peneral, with rare nerve, took
8 bite from the sandwich and laid 1t
on the table. He drew his handker
chlef and wiped his haods. “I will get

the blue book,” he began busily, his

mouth still rather full
“We don't need the blue book to tell
ue W get oul,” sald Hearietta, a bit

lurtlr She looked at the dainty plle -4

' of sandwiches, the cold chicken, cakes

and olivéa on the table with the wood. |

en plates and gay paper napkins she
had arranged for the coming feast nnd
hesitated. She wished some ove was
courngesous eoough to susgest that
| they eat before they leave.

“Certalnly net.,” said the general

lwhﬂ—"

“Sort of in the fashion of an oracle™
| suesred Henrletta as she began slowlr
' t0 gather up the napkins and the wood
| en plates.

“Tell me,” sald Bartlett calmly, im-
personally, not as one desiring an ar
| gument, but slmply as an humble seek-
|er after knowledge, with po prior
| views on the subject,
never make a mistake if you have
blue book ™

“No,” ssid Heurietta, “pever. With
lho blue book ome could go directly to
huven It would be Impossible not

Rﬂl-' laughod.
“Billy would laugh at ker funeral™

! aald Bartlett coldly.

“We haven"t anything to ery about,*
eald the Watermelon, frankly uncon-
eerned. “it's for the man who owns
| the house to do the c'\‘mg

"How did you get here?
the general,

* demandnd
as Alphons¢ went to get

| the blue book, for the general eould no

longer be galnsaid in his desire for
“Is this where the Higging'
bhome should be?™

“Why no, father™
“or it would be bere™

“l meant, Henrietta, did we come
the right way? [f we took every turn
&nd have come far enongh and not too
far, this should be the Higging' bouss.”

“It should be,” admitted Bartlett
“But it isn't"

"“Why not eat here™ suggested the
Watermelon, unimpressed by the as
pect of the affalr as it struck the oth-
trs. “We can hunt for the Higginses
efterward. They ought to be aronnd
somewhere unless we're helplessly
pst.”

Henrfetta smiled and took out

sald Henrjetta,

the

| anpkins she had lald back in the bas-
| ket.

“It won't take us long,~ she
wgreed. “We don't need to have any

lea,™

“No,” protested Bartlett, glancing at ;

(he door and Hstening for the crunch
of wheels on the gravel without, “ng
we must leave st once
lest. The Higginses' s probably the
next house ™

“Buppose it ten't,” said Pilly.

“Just 0,0 answered
“Weo will return to the village and put
up at the hotel. It lsn't late.”

“It’s half-past eleven,” sald Henrfet-
ta, glancing at her watch.

Alphonse returned, blase, indiffer-
“There are no books,” maid he,
davold of all interest In the affair.

“No booka™ ecried the general. “AlL
| phonse, what has become of them?
| Did you take them out of the car be-
fore wo left?™

0, sald Alphonse, and violent,

| positive protestations could not bave
| been more convincing.

“But where are they? [ left them in
the car.”

“They probably fell
| eald Henrletis.

“They have never fallen out befopre,”
snortad the generul with base suspl
~lons agninst Henrietta,

"We can get another tomorrow,”
“Wa will simply re
turn to the hotel im the village for the
ulght.™ And omce more she replaced
the napkins In the basket

“Yes,” agreed Bartietl. “There ls &
good botel near the railroad tracks.™

out, father”

“Where are the rallroad tracks™ |
ssked the genemal, who had lost all |

faith in Bartlett's knowledge of the
country. “We passad po rallroad
tracks.”™ |
“Just before you come to the wil- |
lage,” retorted Bartlett, irrftated as = |
| badgered animal. “You h-utncmﬂ
them as you come up the malo streel”
“We crossed none,” sald the genaral,
with the indifference of ons who real
izes that there is po more to hope lor.
The boat is sinking, let it alnk. The |
last cent goos and the landlord com |
ing for two monthy’ reat. Lat him |

come. |
“No,” said Billy geatly, “we dlda't |

tather™ |

“Why, we did, we mast have,” pro-
Bartlett., “1 always come here
om the railroad traln. They have o
Sag It, but it wtops. Why, I know there
are tracks there”

They were all gathered around the [
table, except the Watermelon and Al- |
phoose
door, hat in hand. He was merely =
patd

“But if we had consulted them before

“tell me, can you |

We arent !

the general |

| for years.

1 mnuie‘ncl‘_
| sunper.”

Alphonse still stood by the now Fopr sale by all dealers

were none of hla. The Watermelon |
gtill ®at on the dresser and swung bis
faot. The predicament was only ous

of the many he was more or less sl

ways Involved In and not worth think

ing about. Batchejor and the pelice

did pot worry him that night Tt was |
too eariy.

“Why not eat something before we
go™ he sald. “We bave been hero
about an hour now, and another hour |
won't make our crime any the worse ™ |

“Yes," agreed Henrletta promptly, |
surprised at her own depravity

“Let's,” and agalo she took out the
plates and pupkins.
“Supposs they come bacl,™ seftly

wiinpered Billy.

Instinetively they all glanced at the
door, and Henrietta paused with her |
hands on the edge of the basket

The Watermeion laughed, "You alu't |
worrylng because you broke inte an
other's bouse,” sald he. “"What's fret.

ing you I8 that you mmay be fousd
oul."
“It's awful.” scknowledged Rilly.

ar*"t"}

Not Do Any Harm,”
Thought.

feel funny in my stomach and have
Tesps up my back.”
“So have 1,” said
nodded grimly.
“Do what you please,’
F\U' don't get emught ™
“They won't come,” sald the W nt-r\
melon. “They have been gone [or
guite a tlme and aren't coming back ”
“Ah, my dear Holmes,” sald Henrl
etia, “explaln your deductions.™
"They've been gone jong because
there i s=0 much dust on everything
and the house smells so close. They
wou't be back tonight because none of
the neighbors have beeg in to leave
anything for them to eat and there
sren't any chickens in the chicken
house. Alphouse would have stirred
‘em up if they bhad been ther="
Suppose some one pAssés and sees
the light” suggested the gen
templed to the breaking polnt by .
dainty supper o near at hand and the

“It Wil He

Henrietta, and

* sald Bartlett |

thought of the terrible apology of a
meal they would get at the dilapidated
hotel they had pussed in the village.

And above all things, the genser
hie meals.

al loved

“We are at the back of the houss
and it is almost twelve, Every one
is In bed and those who aren’t are

druhr and wouldn't be belleved an

d\;_ .
“It's five mlles to the vi I!..gs-' added
Ba { with no ap 1t relevance
“Aw, be game,” encouraged the Wa
termolon. “Ba sports.™

“Just being hungry is enough for
me."” declared Henrietta, taking the
last of the edibles from the basket,

CHAPTER XI.
A Night's Lodging.

The genernl hesitated. It was not
lawful, not right. They had broken in
to another man's house and should
leave at once. But all his life he had
livad by rules and regulations, fellowed
life’'s blue book &= persi tutly and as
well as he did the auto Wue book
Now he was lost, the blue bhook was
asd there wus an iadefinable

pleasure in letting go the rules and

regulations that had governed him so
long. In the warm July night, witk
the youthful, foolish Billy, and the ir
responsible Watermelon, ﬂ--- general's
latent ecriminal tendency came upper
' most, that tendeney in all of us once
| in a while to do wrong for the sake
of the adventure in it, for the excite
meni and fascination, ratker than for
any material galn. In the experience |
of being In another man's house un-
knowa and uniovited by the owner, of
listening for the mttle of & wagon
terning i at the gate, for the crunch
| of a foot on the grave! without, thera
was an exhilaration he bud not known
He felt that a bold lawless
ness which he had never had and had
always felt ruther proudly was enly
kept under by the veneér of civilize-
tion, was rising In him and that he
was growing young again. He had al
ways believed that if the occasion
arose, he could out-raffle RafMes,

“It will not do any harm,” he
| thought with the remalns of his old
“We will go directly after

eane

(To Be Continued.) |
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